# Tack!™
earth-

E had been runmng to
W the castand down By
the l".&{u' Share way
and the * Johnmwe Duncin™
was i Canso harbor, hadd easterly
and the skipper wondering what he would do
“1'd like mighty well to head her to the west'arnd,
for 1 don't believe there’s going to be.much more fish
ceined this full.  And wouldn’t she make a passage
of it—from here to Gloucester—what?  Not a whole
lot short of five hundred miles—and wouldn’t she just
hop along?  Everything dragging and keep her night
sidde up. she'd cert nly make great leaps to the westard
—and I'm sure we'd all like mighty well 1o be getting
home. But Lord! it's nsking vessel and crew—or
making hard work for all hands i nothing else, just
because a few of us are nervous It ain't good sense,
o
While the skipper sat there in the cabin, smoking
and meditating, letting us into his thoughts every now
and then, the voices of some of the crew were heard om
l]l'l'k
We all went up and got the word that was heing
patssed  around A steamer had just come to
anchor in the harbor with the report that just out-
side—about ten miles to the westiand
dismasted and clean-swept, and dragging toward the

with a otitsule

cigist

wis a vessel

rocks. They omuld not help ber thems Ives—ino
rough—a hurnicane outside.  To lnunch a boat was
ot of the gquestion, They didn’t mind takimg a

chanee, they said, but to attempt her rescue wornhl

Lxe simple sucile
-

It Jooked like a pretty hard chinee going out the
but our skipper didn’t wait—not Tommy Ulancy

gale.

Noboly else seems to be hurryving ot ot and we
being the ablewst Tookmg eralt m the harbor, 1 ¢l
Late i’s ujpr o s L LI “I o the exact lowatwom
of the distressed vessel from the couster, and then it
vas up anchor, mike sail, amd out we went

here  were ;4--I‘|r whoe called Claney a fool for
ordering out his vessel amd nsking s crew that day
men in that very harbor—and mayhe he was But

for myself. T want that kind of a fool for my skipper

Ihe man that will take a chane for a stranger wall
take 2 bigger chance for his own by and by
We saw her while we we vt misles awavy, down

1 the west'and, near Whitchead, and with the eruel
with

on

cretch of rocks under her lee quarter. E
I-Irn'l'\ of =ea-room she could not have lasted
aml here with these ledges to ciatch her she s
1o heve o slight chance.  We had a good chance to ge
4 look at her as we bore down.  Evervthimg was gone
from her deck, even the house and il There was
not as much loose wood as would make a wothpick
We learned afterwarnd that twe had hove her
Aown so that they had to eut the spars away to right
her. and then just as she was comng up another
monster had caught her and swept her clean—not
only swept her clean, but stove in her planks. and
<tarted some of her beams so that she began to leak
in a fashion that four men to the pump could just
manage o keep up with

We could just see them-—the men at the pumps
working desperately, with the others lashed to the
stumps of the masts and the stam hions which were left
when the il went.  Her big hawser had parted, and
her chain was only serving to slightly check her way
toward the rocks

=Uas

With spars and deck-gear gone and her hull deep in
the is 1t distingrarshed But
there was something familiar i this one We had
et her before. Al st once it flashed on half a dozen
of us. " The Flammngo!™ “Gauls. that's
said the skipper: “the best frniend I've got on
Maurwee Blake

She luy in a sort of inlet that was wide open to the
gale, rocks on the biggest part of three sules of her—
north, south and west.  She was then within all but
striking distance of the moks, and the seas, high and
wicked. were swieping over her. It Tooked hike a bad
I\i'.ln' to work out of if we should get close i, but the

vessel cusily

water, a

we shouted

15 on her™

skipper held on

**Not much lee room. but plenty of water under her
keel, anvway.” and himself at the wheel. he sailed the
--J.,;m“i,. Duncan” around the “Flamingo™ He
huiled his friend Maurice Blake as he went by, waved
his hand to the others, and bove a line aboard.  They
teok the line, hauled in the hawser at the end of it
mode that fast to the windlass, ar then we startes]
off with the “I“I&Imtf‘ﬁ'-" n tow We :la.;ng

were

pretty well—w hat with plenty of wind and the *‘ John-
aic”’ buckling down to her work like she was a steamer
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—until the hawser parted and back toward the rocks
went the * Flamingo ™

“*Nouse,” said the skipper: “sea’s ton much for any
line we got.  We'll try it with the seme-hoat.  Who'll
go in the seine-boat and try to take them off 7 Think
quick, but mind what it means.”

Every man of the crew of the * Johnnie Duncan™
said **Here!™ i ek even Caime oul of the fo'c’s’le
and put in his " And me wo, skipper.”

“Youre goodd men” saud the skipper, *blasted
good men!” and looked us up and down We felt
proud, he said it m such a way *“But you're taking
vour lives m your hands, and some of you got wives
and children, mothers or something.  Whe hasn't any-
twxly depending on him?  Which of you hasn’t any
ar hittle brothers or sisters®™
the

agam

WOITHATE SOTNCeW Eiq ™

Abont twelve of sixteen men standing on the

1904

C U k&

ale of Gloucester Lifle
JAMES B. CONNOLLY

“You'll know ina m '
sanl th I-\'.I-T-i'l' b pecel
for the sciw-le made ot

and grabbed the steenng oar

“Srand by—push ofi' Fepd off m the there

Steve. if anytiing happens—you know—you're to take
the “Johnnie’ home. Give way, fellows.  Now
wateh out' —pow—now then, aroumi with her—e

on and there she is like a bind!  Aund noy, 2-ive ber!”

<A tard,” sod the skipper—hbut o wild-loking

;

tird.  She secemed to e going fifty feet mto the ar
one moment and down out of sight the next., and
water slamming aboard her o that the rest of us

left behind on the ** Johnnie ” thought she was swianped
hatf a dozen times. Two had to leave therr oars and
go to bailing, while the skipper. with an arm and
shoulders and back and swinging waist like—well,
like nothing a man ever had before—Xkept her end ot
“*Good Tuck!”” we called ont
“Never  fear—we'll bring

tack the skipper
“Or stay with them.™

e back!”  called

we thought

Then It Was Over the Rail

But he duln't stay with them. It was
a tick 1:h job, but the skipper got away
wich it He dudn’t dare to go too near
the " Flammgo,” for that meant that the

seas would pitch the seme-boat up and dash
it to kindling wood against her hall, What
he didd do was 1o go as near her as he could

sl keep  the
scine-haat
clear then
heave a line

aboard and call
tov her crew one
after the other

tor make 1t fast
arourkl  them-
selves and then
jump over-
Iward It took
somme nernve 1o
make that
jump. From
the rigging «f

the ' Puncan™
watched

wae
them. Wesaw
them  shiver

and draw up—
anil these were
men accus-
tomed to
danger, reck-
less men—but
the shiver was
over in a
bBreath, and
then it was over

and Into the Sea .‘\& — the ol and in.
L , =. =" to the sea
deck of the *°Johnnie Duncan™ NS . : & pame haht
said ““Me!"" to that - and then thew
Three-quarters  of  you  at = ST were hanied m
least,” said the skipper. “‘are e e - to the scine
Hars. Owver with the scine-boat e - boat.  Someof
now, aml be careful nobody gets ,-/ e them, we
hurt!"™’ R - — > thought, would
» -~ = - - 3 I
Somebody did get hurt though = Ty \-'.-;-;_:“\ never muke 1t
. - - :
Andie Howe got his foot mashed, R for it was an
amd was helped below The <kip- awful sea
per gave the rest of us o s olding in advance “You're As fast as one of the “ Flamingo's™ men nu 1he
not hurt vet, but some of vou will be—hke Andie setvie-Teit he was set to work healing ont kg a

if vou don’t watch out. You'd think that some of
votr were up on some little pond in the country some-
where lnunching o canoe off one of those club-house

floats, Keep vour eve out for those seas when they
beard  And watch ont for that forehoom or some of
voull have a head cut off A man killed or a man
washed over the mil—what's the difference—it’s a

man lost. Look out now' Watch out, yvou Steve
watch out!

And over it went, and into it leaped two men before
it could sag away, while the rest of us stood by the
rl watching our chance,

“Nelson,” ealled the skipper awav from
that rail!  Steve, come come away, I say: and
no back talk! Pat, you can go. Jump in—watch
vour chance, or it’s the last of vou.  Eddie, you can go,
and vou Bill, and vou Frenchy Joe, stund away
from that rail.or ' put vou in the hold and hatten
the hatches on Now, thit's hetter.  And that’s
enough—six men to the oars and one to steer.™

“And who'll steer®” asked somebody.

Over with it!™

evame
away

vim'

pull at the oars, for 1t was a hifficult that
sty tos th';- the seine-hoat at the nght distanee fnan

malter an

the ship. But they got then —ten of them Two
were hauled in unconscrons ) but they came 1o sher
awhile

T ger abwpird the Joshinnm I was almest
Preind & sein=- bt from the
But Long S - Wi wj or
while we werear it bl
W Maunwee Blake an ¥ S
crol By smart " 1
hefore he coall go dawn 1 har ‘,
the seie-boat

When they were all ssfe ab the *Duncan’” the
skipper shook hands with s f ) BESTRIY “T eals
thar Iuck, Mournce—to comg teh SAVE & ST
] fid you've saved your And now whe
trick at the wheel® You Joe I"ut her om the off
<hore tack 11 we're well ol f that headbindd
mavhe we ¢'n make it in o7 logr No? Then a

short tack, and have an tye out for the ledges— o




